

Weeks had passed since Greg was forced to rape Naya. She slowly began to feel safe around him again. I woke up to Naya snuggled up against him, in between the two of us. She usually slept in my arms faced away from our bodies. I was happy that she wasn’t scared of her uncle anymore. She started playing games with him again. Later in the day the locks clicked and the door opened. Naya learned, that day when she was raped, Master wasn’t a good fur. She ran up to Greg and into his arms when Master walked in. This time he carried two bowls of food and sat them on the bed and left the room. It wasn’t much food but it kept us alive. Brother and I eat while we each shared with Naya. Other than being scared of Master, she appeared to be content with her life. We all took a bath before going to bed that night. But this night, Master had a different plan. We all laid in the bed when the locks clicked and the door opened. Master walked in with a client we hadn’t seen before. It was a Komodo Dragon, his tongue flicked in the air while he looked at us. “The pup is off limits.” Master stated. “Fine with me.” The Komodo hissed. Master walked up to the bed with a collar and chain. He took Naya and put the collar on her, the chain was just as long as ours but the links were small and light. He hooked her to the wall, but instead of like our chains he linked it with just a few feet of slack. Naya started crying and tugging at the collar around her neck. I tried to get off the bed and run over to Naya but was smacked across my face and slammed back down on the bed by the Komodo.

“I’ll take this little bitch here.” The Komodo hissed, still holding me down.

“Hundred dollars.” Master said. “You harm them, I will kill you.” He added.

“Hundred for all night? She’s also getting heroin.” The Komodo hissed.

“Five hundred for all night. You kill her with that, I will inject enough in you that you’ll die in seconds. Fucking got it?” Master scowled.

“Yup. Chain the little bastard to the wall. I’ll kill him if he tries anything.” The Komodo commanded.

Master pulled Greg off the bed by his hair and strapped him to the wall by his collar. Greg stopped struggling months ago while chained up. Naya stood up and climbed up Greg’s leg and up his body then wrapped her arms around his neck and continued crying. He rubbed her back and got her to calm down. Master left the room leaving the Komodo behind. The Komodo sat on the bed and forced my legs apart. “You’re quite … used.” He said with a scowl on his face. He pulled out a syringe and grabbed my arm. I pulled my arm back to my chest. He hissed and back pawed me across my face. “Don’t even fucking dare. I’ll beat you until you can’t move anymore.” He scowled. He pushed my arm down to the bed and put his knee in my paw to hold it in place. He tightly wrapped a small piece of rope around my arm and then pushed the needle into me. “Buckle up little cub, this is going to be an experience for you.” He said as he pushed the plunger in and removed the rope. Within seconds I felt good. I felt like I was melting and nothing around me didn’t matter. I had a huge smile and was laughing, which I still don’t know why. I looked over at Greg, I could tell that he was horrified. The Komodo got on top of me and pushed in, deep into me. I wrapped my arms around him and moved with him. I could feel everything and it felt great. I passed out at some point during the night.


I woke up the next morning. Greg and Naya was back in the bed. Greg had his arms wrapped around Naya. I sat up and held my head. It was pounding and my heart was racing, beating super fast. I was sweating like crazy. Greg sat up and looked at me.

“You okay sis?” He asked.

“I feel great other than a pounding headache.” I replied.

“What happened last night?” I asked.

Greg sat there just shaking his head. “What didn’t happen last night?” He replied and looked down at Naya sadly. He told me everything that I did with the Komodo. I was begging him to do things. I was in charge apparently. I hung my hindpaws off the edge of the bed and looked back at Naya, who was still sleeping and I rubbed her back. I felt my stomach grumble and I rushed into the bathroom. When I came out Naya was awake and walked up to me. I picked her up and hugged her. She still had the collar on and chained up like we were. I sat back down on the bed as the door locks clicked. Master walked in carrying three bowls and handed them to us.

“I can’t believe that you begged for him to ask me to fuck you while he was fucking you. You had my dick in your ass and his in your pussy. Even got your brother involved, sucking his dick and swallowing his cum. Maybe heroin was a good thing for you after all.” Master said with a grin and then left the room.

“I didn’t do that… did I?” I asked. Brother sighed out and nodded his head. “You were going for hours. The longest time ever. They would get worn out and you would continue going. You cried for them to continue as they left the room. He’ll be coming back in the next few days.” He replied.

“Did Naya see it all?” I asked.

“For an hour or more I guess. She finally fell asleep. I was able to get the Komodo to lay her on a pillow on the floor in the corner so she’d be out of the way.” he replied.

“You really did get me involved. You were sucking my dick and taking it in completely. I had no say in the matter, he punched me when I said no.” Greg said hanging his head down. I hadn’t noticed the bruise on his face until he mentioned it.

“I did?” I asked. Greg nodded slowly.

“I’m so sorry Greg. I don’t want to do this anymore Greg. I’m scared.” I said crying.

“We can’t do anything though Brae. IT’S FUCKING HOPELESS AND YOU FUCKING KNOW IT!” Greg scowled and glared at me.

“Don’t yell please.” I replied.

“I’m sorry. I just… just last night it scared me.” Greg replied.

“We have to stay strong. Not just for us, but Naya and dad too.” I replied.

“I know.” Greg said then hugged me.

Later in the day I started shaking and shivering. My body wanted something and I didn’t know what. I couldn’t calm down. I was awake all night shaking. I felt cold and clammy. The shaking, shivering and feelings lasted for weeks.
***


We woke up to pounding underneath us. The next two weeks went by slow and boring, but at least we weren’t being raped. Only if we knew what was coming, worse than any of our previous time here. It had been weeks since my time with that Komodo, my shakes and shivers finally went away, but I still craved whatever he put into me that night. My brain still spins at times but it was slowly going away.
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